Develop Fearsome 


Defensive P() WE R 
With Weighted Wristlets ~ 


“Power Packed” Arm Builders Start Instantly 
To Give you mighty striking power and strength. 


“Power Packed” wristlets build the pow- 
erful arms you want without special equip- 
ment or exercises. Just wear these rugged 
lead weighted wristlets during your ordinary ONLY 
activities at work or play. 


Reinforce Your Power 
Build Your Strength 


Silently, unconsciously, hour by 
hour, day by day the muscles in 
your arms are strengthened and 
grown to new power. Just wearing 
your “Power Packed” wristlets will 
give you the proud masculine feel- 
ing that says “I can take care of 
myself.” 


10 DAY FREE TRIAL 


Power Builders * Dept.14720 

1044 Northern Bivd., Roslyn, N.Y. 11576 
Rush me my ‘‘Power Packed" weighted wristlets 
by return mail on your money back guarantee 
| enclose $3.98 plus 35c for Postage and han- 
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Money Back Guarantee 
Order your “Power Packed” lead 
weighted wristlets today. Use them 
for 10 days. If you don’t see imme- 
diate and progressive improvement 
in the size and strength of your 
arms; If you don't instantly feel 
more powerful, more masculine, 
more capable—you can return them 
for refund of the full purchase 
price. 


(1! enclose $6.98 plus 55c for postage and han- 
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Send me COD [one ‘Power _ Packed’” Wristlet 
[1A pair of Power Packed Wristlets. | enclose 
$1.00 good will deposit and will pay the bal- 
nace due on delivery plus postal and handling 
charges. Same guarantee either way. 


Address o.oo... Ree Zip ..... 
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CARLTON 
WON'T LIVE 
THROUGH THIS 
TERROR ! Hee Hee! 

I'VE SEEN TO 

THAT / 


HOW I HATE THAT i ed HAVE IM SURE 


CONCEITED FOOL! BUT THEM THEY WILL, 
YEAR AFTER YEAR HE TONIGHT, MELVILE/) MISTER , 
GOES ON DEFYING DEATH » | HA ! THEY'LL CARLTON - 
Bay! LET THE FOOLS REMEMBER MY, Tb> 

CHEER HIM! oo DARING WELL! 


/BRAW KY BATH AND : WEXT EVENING PATRONS THE DRUMS ROLL 
POUR ME CHAMPAGNE, ON THE FRENCH RIVIERA AND CARLTONS BODY. 
MELVILLE ! TOMORROW) RIGHT GAPE IN AWE... PLUMMETS EARTHWARD!| 
WILL_BE ONE OF AWAY, 
MY GREATEST. A s AND NOW } 
FEATS Yer... THE THE GREAT SE) just 
DEATH PLUNGE CARLTON WILL \ ( ONE ERROK 

TH ATTEMPT 


AT THE 
CASINO / THE HIGHEST 
DIVE EVER 


YOU'LL HAVE 
YOUR COME- 
7 UPPANCE / 


—— 

READY THE RENTED CAR : I'LL_DRIVE TONIGHT, MELVILLE! 

FOR THE TRIP TO PARIS ! y YOU'RE LIKE AN OLD MAN 

THE FOOLS HAVE HAD ies é BEHIND THE WHEEL...NO NERVE! 
ENOUGH / . : Ha HA Ha! 


BRAVE MEN ONLY DIE 


ONCE, MELVILLE ! 44 Ha/ 
YOU'VE DIED A THOUSAND J 
TIMES ALREADY. ty 
A PITY You'RE 
SUCH A COWARD! 


= 


TWO DAYS AFTERWARD /N LATER, MELVILLE ORAKE 
LONDON, ENVY STRIKES BACK.) | APPEARS AT HILLBRANT HILL 


Y 
EXACTLY/T'LL 
YOU MEAN MAG! 
NEEDS XU YOU'LL FAY eae Bec ANOTHER 
SOMETHING HAUNTED, M You'LL OPERATE A 30 POUNDS! 
FRESH, ii HOUSE | A CONTROL 
MELVILLE BOARD THAT WiLL 
SEND ALL SORTS 


I'VE INSTRUCTED / A GREAT IDEA OF YOURS, 
YOU _ON EACH GHOST Y/ MELVILLE / THIS STUNT 
TRICK ! DON'T < WILL MAKE ME EVEN 
MAKE A MISTAKE / MORE FAMOUS / 
OKAY, 
GUVNER! 


THE DOORWAY TO TERROR 


CLOSES 
ON "THE BRAVEST MAN ALIVET, 


AHA! HE's 
LOCK AND BOLT 
THE DOOR, MNS: 


SEEN (TAT LAST! 
I'M HERE 


REPORTERS 


THE HORROR STRICKEN CRIES 
RISE IN TEMPO... 


oe ee ee eae 
MELVILLE! MELVILLE 
LET ME OUT? UNLOCK THE 
DOOR! 11'S GHASTLY... 
PLEASE ... PLEASE / 


WHY, MISTER, 
CARLTON, YOU'RE 
THE BRAVEST 

MAN ALIVE... 
REMEMBER * 


THIS COULD MEAN 
PRISON TO ME IF 
ANYONE LEARNS WHAT 
I'VE DONE / CARLTON 
DROPPED_DEAD 
FROM FRIGHT! 


G-GREAT SCOTT !/ 
H-HIS HAIR... IT'S 
SNOW WHITE! & 


ALL RIGHT, CARLTON / } 
YOU CAN COME OUT ) 
NOW THAT I'VE : 


TAUGHT YOU THE 
MEANING OF 
FEAR / 


HOW DO YOU WHAT KIND OF 
Seeing) WISH TO DIE, NONSENSE 1S 
H-HUUH.../ GOOD GRIEF INTRUDER 7 MAKE \ THIS. / THE SHOWS. 
THAT THING DOES YOUR MIND UP \oVER, CARETAKER 
LOOK REAL! NO WONDER \ IN HASTE...YOU |... YOU'VE EARNED 
CARLTON WAS FRIGHTEN- / HAVE BUT LITTLE / YOUR MONEY / 
ED OUT OF HIS wis! TIME LEFT / 


se eae EEs 


ANP AS THE VENGEFUL SERVENT ENTERS THE HOUSE,’ (: 


BUT ORAKE ENTERS THE THEN YOU ARE REAL / 
CELLER BELOW, CARLTON WAS ACTUALLY 

DRIVEN MAD BY ME LIKE 
T-THE CONTROL BOX A TRUE GHOST / YOU DID 
FOR THE GHOST My WHAT DO YOU CARLTON ! 
GADGETS... IT'S FRIENDS INTEND TO DO 
BEEN SMASHED! ) AND I 
Ww = DESTROYED 


BUT... HO 
YOUR BOX 
OF EVIL, 
STRANGER / 


(eChlg 
nee MariciT2 


PAN ee 
BE OUTSIDE, 


a QUICKLY, 
I'M LOSING My SERS 12 NO FS Care T-THERE ; ? 
SENSES,..GoT FROM US) STRANGER . MUST BE fen Swi 
TO ESCAPE / A alate PROTECT you / 


HUH: / : Vf 


HURRY... BEFORE THEY CATCH BOLTING LIKE ATERRIFIED ANIMAL, 
YOU AS THEY DID TO ME?! DRAKE RUNS DOWN THE HALLWAY... 
HA HA! BUT I'M STILLALIVE! 
YOU _CAN BE TO IF You } 
HEED MY WoRDS / Sa I-I CAN'T 
. STAND (T/ LEAVE 
ME ALONE / 


AN. INSTANT LATER AS 
CURIOUS REPORTERS 
GATHER BEFORE THE HOUSE 


OF HORROR: 


se, 


IT'S HORRIBLE! \ THUS ENDS 

SURELY NO ONE THE WEIRD 

CAN DOUBT THE TALE OF 
YOHN CARLTON, 


TALE OF THIS 
HORROR HOUSE "THE BRAVEST 


HAVE GONE IN To 
HELP HIS MASTER } NOw...|T'S JUST MAN ALIVE” 
.sAND MET THE DRIVEN “TWO MEN 

SAME VIOLENT TO A FRIGHTENING 

DEATH HEDID/ } © DEATH / 


ANNOUNCE - , 
MENT INTHE 4 iy 
FOLLOWING 
DAY'S 

PAPER,,, 


KALI, GOODESS OF DEATH AND DESTRUCTION, HAS SEEN 
ACCUSTOMED TO A BLOOD GLUT OF HUMAN SACRIFICES! WOW 
SHE STOOD NEGLECTED....BUT WITH HER LUST FOR BLOOD 
UNSLAKED! THE GODDESS PROVED THIS BY STALKING HER 
VICTIMS HERSELF! 


een May) 
HOW MUCH IT IS NOT FORSALE, 
IS THIS SAHIB! THE PRIESTS 
STATUE ? WOULO NOT PART WITH 
IT FOR ANY PRICE! 


> ll 


NONSENSE! TELLYOUR \ YOU WASTE 
BRETHREN, I WILL YOUR TIME, 


RETURN TONIGHT AND SAHiB! 
CART IT AWAY! 


TC. HAMLOCK WAS A RUTHLESS COLLECTOR 
OF ORIENTAL STATUARY! HAMLOCK NEVER 
TOOK "NO" FOR AW) ANSWER... 


THAT NIGHT. LOUIE! KALI IS THE HINDU GODDESS OF | THAT'S TOUGH ON KALI! 
WHO IS THIS KALI VIOLENCE ! IN PRIMITIVE TIMES, KALI BOSS...THERE'S THE 
DAME YOU GOT WAS WORSHIPPED BY THE TEMPLE! IF YOU DON'T 
YOUR EYE ON? THUGGEES! GET ANYWHERE WITH 
WHEN THEM PRIESTS, LEAVE 
BRITISH RULE 
ay Ss STAMPED 
OUT THE 
THUGGEES, 


SANE > i 


WS 


PERHAPS NOW. 
YOU'LL SEE HOW 
/ * SERIOUS IAM: BRING 
TC. HAMLOCK. ...HE \ FORTH THOT STATUE! 
GETS WHAT HE 


NEVER! THESE 
PRECINCTS ARE 


MUST DIE | 


No! You 
SHALL HAVE 
TO KILL ME 
FIRST! AS YOU 


\S USELESS? LIKE, LOUIE! 


COME ON, 
MEN! 


DOES ANYBODY < 2 YOU'LL BE PUNISHED 

ELSE CARE To 3 FOR THIS, HAMLOCK! 

ARGUE WITH - 4 YOU WILL HANG FOR 
MURDER! 


HEMLOCK HAD HIS HEART'S DESIRE! HE BROUGHT He 
STATUE TO AMERICA Sa ee Se 
5 HOW ABOUT STANDING 
I WANT IT INCLUDED \ IT NEAR THE HANGKOW Jip 
IN MY ORIENTAL 
\ SECTION...BUT IT MUST 
MIND! IT'S A LONG TIME \ HAVE PROMINENCE! 4 
SINCE KALI WAS OFFERED eS <A 
HUMAN SACRIFICES! 


SAY! DID You VIR You Must MR.WOHN MINUTES LATER... THE LIBRARY! “ff 
SET UP THAT |. \ gy Heve seri | aNesworTH 7 
RUPIITCOULD } ISHERETO | ANGSWORTH/ WHAT Y t COME...NOTAS A 
ai : NOT GET UP. SEE You, SIR! /\ A OBLIGHTFUL SUR— / FUTURE RELATIVE OF 
BY ITSELF! PRISE! MY FUTURE { YOURS, BUT TO WARN 
FATHER-IN-LAW WAS | YOU TO STAY AWAY 
THE LAST MAN I EX- | FROM MY DAUGHTER! 


PECTED To S| a 


SHE DOBEN'T Y ANGSWoRTH. YT AM. prarae OKAY, 
I HAVE MADE } TO STOP YOU, 


NOT TILL YOU'VE DON'T BE 
UP MY MINO TO 


ANGSWORTH! \ SWORN AN OATH 


RIDICULOUS! 
1 HAMLOCK....WITH | YOUVESAID | TO STAY AWAY y, 
MARRY HER! 


YOUR PIECE! | FROM CAROLINE! 
NOW GET OUT! 


THEN YOU LEAVE ME i 


DON'T BE STUPID, 
NO ALTERNATIVE 


a av BETTER LOOK») 
ANGSWORTH! PUT DOWN Away, HAMLOcK! 
THAT GUN! * “Ss WHAT'S GOING TO 
( HAPPEN ISNT A 
PRETTY SIGHT! 


No! N-NO! 
DON'T... 


MINUTES LATER. / \-I6 \~ ANGSWORTH IS QUITE DEAD! ©, SINCE AV WORSHIPPERS) THEN ANEW BELIEVER 
. HE? } LIKE YOU,HAMLOCK, TAM THE THUGGEES, WERE / IN SUDDEN DEATH CAME 
{AGAIN AN EXPERT AT MURDER! ) DESTROYED... HAVE | INTO/MY LIFE! A MURDER- 
T HAVE YOU TO THANK FOR_/ ENJOYED FEW VIC- eR, NAMED TC. HAMLOCK, 
gr" TIMS! NOBODY MAKES / HAMLOCK, SAID I, WILL 
OFFERINGS TO KALI ANY ¢ CONSTANTLY BE 
@ NORE! I AM STARVED SUPPLIED WITH 
ily, FOR COR’ : 


NOT IF YOU TURN 
THIS GARDEN INTO 
A CEMETERY! BURY 
b. ANGSWORTH HERE! 


T DON'T ASK I MUST BE GETTIN’ 
STUPID CARE IF HAMLOCK | CRAZY! ISTILL FEEL 

HOLY SMOKES, | QUESTIONS! LOUIE... GOT THE | DON'T LIKE IT! ) THEM EYES STARIN' AT 

BOSS! WHAT JUST BURY FEELING SOME- | IM ASKIN'HIMA | MEI LIKE TWO HOT 

DID YOU DOT { BODY'S WATCH- / FEW QUESTIONS! 

THIS GUY ?HE'S ff h 

RIPPED TO 


PIECES. 


3GQSP 5 THE SAME THING TR 
HAPPENED TO JOE AS : 


SATED! BETTER TO HAMLOGK. k 


THERE! MY APPETITE \| A MOV7H LATER... ANGSWORTH'S 
FOR MURDER IS NOW \ DAUGHTER PAID A TORMENTED VISIT 
BURY THEM, HAM- 


NOT IF YOURE. 


RY Lock, BEFORE SOME- ) I'VE COME TO PLEAD WITH) SENSIBLE, 
ONE WALKS IN AND , ' You,TERRENCE, I KNOW / CAROLINE! 
FINDS THEM! 54 WHAT YOUVE DONE TO ¢’ 
G THE MAN I Love! You've 
oN Re FRAMED HIM! HE'LL 
ath soto Paso! = 


TSI f IA 


A allah ) 
ALLRIGHT IT'S A BARGAIN, BUT WHEW THE GIRL AALL RIGHT, 
TERRENCE! ILL ‘ MY DEAR! I'LL PULL) HAD LEF: YOU LOVE LIFE [f KALI! SHE'S 
MARRY YOU! ILL | THE STRINGS =) MORE! IF NOT yours! 
Z ) DO ANYTHING! FOR YOUR THAT GIRL IS MY NEXT }( HER, IT'S YOU 
JUST SEE THAT {¢ BELOVED'S | VicTIM,HAMLOCK! YOU “Q IILL DESTROY! 
KENNETH GOES JS, RELEASE! / WILL BRING HER HERE 
TOMORROW NIGHT! 


BUT THE FOLLOWING EVENING, AS T:C. 


HAMLOCK ESCORTED HIS FIANCEE WTO | 
THE GARDEN, A PUZZLED FIGURE 
SHADOWED THEM... 


TO SEE ALL THE TREASURES THAT 
' Wi 


Mi 


BUT KAL/ HAD 
CLAIMED HER 
LAST VICTIM! 
A MOMENT 
LATER, 
CAROLINE 
ANGSWORTH 
AND THE 
MAN SHE 
HADALMOST 
GWEN UP 
WALKED 
OUT OF THE 
PRESENCE 
OF EVIL 
NEVER TO 
RETURN! 


I WANT You 


YOU'VE BETRAYED ME, YOU FOOL! I’M A HUMAN BEING! A 
YOG! WHO WORSHIPPED THE GODDESS KALI! SINCE ANY 
YOG| CAN STAND INDEFINITELY INONE PLACE WITHOUT = 7 
f MOVING. T COSTUMED MYSELF AS KALI —\ 


STATUE! A LIFE THAT 
NOW COMES TO AN 
END FOR BOTH 


‘ ' jf 2 N-NO, 
OF US! TRAITOR! ue, Risin 


AAAEEEE/ 


CAROLINE HERE TO 
BE KILLED! LET HER: 
go! C 


™@ Sounds like a vegetable doesn’t 
it? But it isn’t. What it is—is your 
friendly neighborhood Abomina- 
ble Snowman and it is found in 
what the local natives call “Beau- 
tiful British Columbia” which is 
virtually your own backyard. 

Indian folklore places their 
haunt, and abundant reports seem 
to support this, mainly in the 
vicinity of Harrison Lake, B.C., 
which is located about sixty miles 
from Vancouver, though they 
have. been-reported as far south 
as Northern California. ~ 

They are described by the local 
‘Indians as hairy monsters be- 
tween seven and nine feet tall, of 
subhuman appearance, with flat 
noses and abnormally long arms. 

The Chehalis Indians of the 
Harrison Lake area believe them 
to be descendants of two bands 
of giants who were almost ex- 
terminated in battle many years 
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ago. They are said to inhabit the 
remote mountain caves and to 
. meet periodically near the top of 
Morris Mountain, upon which 
fires have been observed’ at reg- 
ular intervals for many years. 

The first. written report comes 
from A. C. Anderson , who in 1846 
was undertaking a survey for the 
ever expanding Hudson Bay Com- 
pany near Harrison Lake when 
his party was attacked by “hairy 
humanoids” who hurled rocks 
down upon them from the nearby 
hillside. The party took cover-and 
opened fire and after several shots 
were fired, the creatures were 
driven off. 

Possibly one of the most inter- 
esting reports comes from The 
Daily British Colonist (Victoria, 
B.C.) of July 3rd 1884. It seems 
that Ned Austin, the engineer of 
the regular train from Lytton, 
B.C. to Yale, B.C., caught sight of 
what looked like a man asleep next 
to the tracks at the eastern end of 
No. 4 tunnel and Austin blew the 
signal to apply the brakes. At 
this the supposed man sprang up 
and uttered a high sharp bark 
that was anything but human and 
tore up the steep bluff. Conduc- 
tor R. J. Craig and British Co- 
lumbia Express messenger Cos- 
terton, followed by the baggage 
man and brakesmen, jumped from 
the train and gave chase. After 
about five minutes of hazardous 
climbing the creature was cor- 
nered on a projecting shelf of 
rock.Mr.Craig, seeing thecreature 
could not escape, circled up and 
around to about forty feet above 
it and speedily rendered the crea- 
ture unconscious with a loose rock. 
The creature was then lowered to 
the ground by a bell rope, bound 
and placed in a baggage car, “off 
brakes” was sounded and the train 
started off for Yale. 

At the Yale station a large 
crowd, who had heard of the cap- 
ture by telephone from Spuzzum 
Flat, were assembled, anxious to 
have the first look at the monster. 
However, they were sadly disap- 
pointed, as the creature had been 
taken off the train at the machine 
shops and placed in the charge of 
a Mr. G. Tibury. 

“Jacko,” as the creature was 
called by his keeper, stood about 
four feet seven inches and weigh- 
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ed 127 pounds. He had long, black, 
strong hair which coyered his 
entire body. His arms were much 
longer than a man’s arms and he 
possessed unbelievable strength. 
He could take hold of a stick and 
break it by simply twisting it. 

Mr. George Tibury stated that 
he would soon leave for London, 
England,to exhibit “Jacko.” 

To state every Sasquatch report 
would border somewhere between 
tedious repetition and sheer and 
utter dullness. However, in order 
to give the reader some idea of 
the vast volume of the reports, let 
the following suffice. 

In 1901, a lumberjack named 
Mike King signed a sworn state- 
ment that he saw a Sasquatch in 
an isolated area of northern Van- 
couver Island. He stated that he 
spotted -a large reddish brown 
creature squatting by a creek 
washing some kind of roots and 
placing them in two neat piles 
from a nearby slope. 

In 1907, the steamer Capilano 
was stormed by the entire Indian 
population demanding asylum 
from a Sasquatch Man who was 
terrorizing their village when it 
put in at Bishop’s Cove. It seems 
that for several nights in succes- 
sion a huge ane-like creature was 
seen clam-digging alone their 
beach and the creature would give 
off high-nitched howls. 

In 1924, Mr. Albert Ostman, 


while on a vacation in the mour 
tains near Toba Inlet, north a 
Powell River, was abducted by 
Sasauetch family which consiste 
of whatappeared to be two adult 
and two children. After about , 
week of cavtivity Ostman was abl 
to make his escape back to civili 
zation. 

In 1935, hairy giants were re 
vorted stocking around Harrisor 
Mills, fifty miles east of Van 
couver, B.C. Although a vigilant: 
band was formed, they were un. 
able to capture a specimen. Ir 
1941, Roy King, a mining engin- 
eer, observed a Sasquatch prowl- 
ing around his camp. 

In 1956, a Vernon auctioneer, 
Mr. Stanley Hunt, driving along 
the Trans-Canada Highway near 
Flood, B.C., on the lower Fraser 
River south of Yale, saw a Sas- 
quatch dart across the road di- 
rectly ahead of his car. 

The foregoing is not, by any 
means, the only reports covering 
this period of time. Each of these 
reports can very well be multiplied 
by twenty and even then the read- 
er will have only scratched the 
surface. For every person who has 
come forward to sign an affidavit 
or even to report to their local 
newspaper there are at the very 
least five who didn’t for fear of 
public ridicule—an extremely 
valid fear I might add. 

True, not one of the Sasquatch 


sighters were “trained observers” 
in the sense that members of the 
scientific fraternity are. True, 
people in lonely and isolated 
places have been known to have 
their minds play tricks on them. 
True, footprints can be faked. 
True, photographs can be faked. 
And I would be the last person to 
- dismiss these valid objections. 
Still the fact remains that there 
are a number of reports that just 
cannot be passed over lightly. 
For example, the Ruby Creek 
sighting. It seems that a Mrs. J. 
Chapman and her children of 
. Ruby Creek, which is twelve miles 
up the Fraser River from Agassiz, 
B.C., were frightened from their 
homes by a large ape-like creature 
back in October of 1941. This re- 
- port could and would have been 
dismissed as another “hysterical 
woman—in an isolated area— 


whose mind had played tricks - 


type’’ had it not been for the great 
number of tracks (which were 
measured at sixteen inches) that 
the creature left behind. In fact 
the tracks were so numerous that 
it would be completely impossible 
to fake them. 

Then in October of 1967 the 
entire case against the Sasquatch 
Man was rocked to its very foun- 
dations by Roger Patterson of 
Yakima, Washington. A party of 
B.C.’s leading zoologists and an- 
thropologists sat and viewed a 
film which showed a female Sas- 
quatch and not one scientist could 
call it a hoax. 

Patterson’s film was shot with 
a sixteen-millimeter movie ca- 
mera on a remote logging road 
about a hundred miles northeast 
of Eureka, California. The film 
was originally intended to be part 
of a documentary based on Pat- 
terson’s eight-year search for the 
Sasquatch Man of the Pacific 
Northwest. 

It starts with scenes of Patter- 
son and his partner, Bob Gimlim, 
starting on an expedition up the 
logging road in search of Sas- 
quatch tracks, 

Suddenly the film begins to 
jump as Patterson races to get a 


better shot of the thing he has 
spotted. Then the film settles down 
and the thing appears clearly. 

Tt is an ape-like creature with 
a pointed head slanting from the 
front of the skull backwards. 

The creature moves gracefully, 
taking long strides and swinging 
its arms. It turns sideways at one 
point and large, fur covered, 
human-like breasts are clearly 
seen. 

For the first time, for an entire 
thirty seconds, a living Sasquatch 
was clearly visible. 

The general opinion of the 
scientists was best summed up by 
Mr. Don Abott an anthropologist 
with the Provincial Museum in 
Victoria. 

“It is about as hard to believe 
the film is faked as it is to admit 
that such a creature really lives. 
If there’s a chance to follow up 
scientifically, my curiosity is built 
to the point where I’d want to go 
along with it. 

“Like most scientists, however, 
I’m not ready. to put my reputa- 
tion on the line until something 
conerete shows up—something 
like bones or a skull,” 

All discussion of the Sasquatch 
Man eventually comes down to the 
question: “Do Sasquatches really 
exist”? To the question the facts 
answer “yes.” Only the emotions 
answer “no,” 

The proof that the creatures are 
real comes from too many sources 
to be dismissed as fakes. 

The Indians throughout the Pa- 
cific Northwest were all familiar 
with the hairy giants. Each group 
had a name for them. And they 
were always considered to be very 
real creatures, 

Furthermore, in more recent 
times, the number of reports has 
grown. I know of five sightings 
which took place in the last year 
alone. : 

It may rightly be argued that 
these reports aren’t evidence, only 
testimony. Yet, there is the mat- 
ter of the footprints which have 
been seen for years and are being 
found almost daily. Their exist- 
ence cannot be denied or explain- 


ed away. They are too large and 
too deep to be made by humans, 
and far too human-like to be made 
by bears. 

The creature itself, as described 
and photographed, isn’t anything 
particularly unbelievable. It’s 
simply a large ape which made 
the same adaption as man did for 
walking erect. 

The creature could have crossed 
the land bridge to Alaska just as 
man and a good number of ani- 
mals did. The Sasquatch didn’t. 
have to evolve on this continent. 

However, I don’t agree that 
there are no valid objections to 
the Sasquatch Man. 

For example, no giant bones 
have ever been scientifically stu- 
died. and this is hard to under- 
stand. There have been many 
reports of the finding of giant 
skeletons, and I wouldn’t be a bit 
surprised to find some day that a 
museum had one or even two tuck- 
ed away in some long forgotten 
corner. 

Still, no such bones are known 
and I can offer no reason for this. 
unless there is some basis in fact 
for Indian stories that the crea- 
ture disposed of his dead. 

Another objection is that a 
large animal would leave some 
sort of indication where it had 
fed and its droppings should have 
been found. True there are ani- 
mals that conceal their droppings, 
and some reports'say that this is 
the case, but it is more likely that 
these signs are being seen daily 
and are not being recognized. 

Further, there is no report of 
anyone finding a place where such 
creatures are in continuous oc- 
cupancy. However, apes do not 
usually have a fixed abode. 

In the final analvsis, general ac- 
ceptance of the Sasquatch Man 
will not come until either a live 
or the remains of a Sasauatch are” 
broucht inte a scientific labora- 
tory for study. > 

Judging by the ever increasing 
reports it would seem that it will 
be only a matter of time before 
some rugged woodsman brings in 
a Sasquatch. e 


(WAS THE YEAR 2295. WH 
SCIENCES ANVE BEEN 


DEVELOPED, BUT NONE SO 
REMARKABLE AS THE WORK > 
OF PROFESSOR COWLES, WHO 
OWNS AND WORKS \N AN OLD 
CASTLE \N THE ARID DESERT. WE 
\S ABOUT To TEST HIS "LIFE 
GENERATOR FLUID"--- 


A_MASS OF GERM 

CELLS! THE LIFE 
GENERATING 
FLUID WoRKS/ 


WELL, HERE GOES 
A LIFETIME OF 
EXPERIMENTS AND. 
HARD WORK... THE 
NEXT FEW WEEKS 
WILL TELL! 


CARSON! 
ITIS A 
SUCCESS! 


HAVE you 
TESTED IT 
THOROUGHLY 7 


GoOOP LORD! Now 
ANYTHING CAN BE 
MADE To LIVE! BUT 


CERTAINLY T'VE 
TESTED THOROUGHLY! 


I'VE MADE 
ORDINARY WHAT EFFECT WILL 
DIRT TURN THIS HAVE ON THE 


MATERIALS ? WILL. 

THEY HAVE BRAINS? 
WILL THEY BE é 
GOOD OR EVIL 


INTO L/VING- 
CELLS! 


THE STORM, MR- 
COWLES, ITIS KNOCKED 


THEY'RE 
OUT ae LIGHTS: 


DIMMING! 


NO ONE CAN SAY 
WHAT REACTIONS WILL 
SET IN! BURN THOSE 

LIVE CELLS FOR NOW... 
WE'LL PUT THE BOTTLE 
UPSTAIRS IN THE SAFE 

FOR THE NIGHT! 


I CAN'T SEE 
ANYTHING! 


CARSON, LISTE! 
THERE'S A STOR 
BLOWING OUTSIDE. 


TILL GO BACK TO 
THE GENERATOR AND. 
TRY TO FIX IT/ 


THE BOTTLE 
D? OUT OF 


MY HANDS as ey, Ni ROKE THE 


LOOK, MR, COWLES, 
YOU CAN MAKE 


BOTTLE! A LIFETIME 
OF WORK... GONE 


I CAN'T REMEMBER! 
T... OH, PERHAPS YOUIRE 
RIGHT! L DON'T KNOW... 
IM SO TIRED... 


THE STEEL ARMOR 
1S ALE! THE LIVE 
SENERATNG FL Uip 
TO LIFES 


IT MOVES 
CLUMSILY! 
DOOR, MR. 
COWLES! 


WHEW! 

IT JUST 
MISSED Me! 
WITH ALL. 
THAT POWER 
IT ALMOST 
WENT 
THROUGH 

THE WALL! 


“CA SON! Z IT DOESN'T SEEM TO. 

HAPBENED res a eM ee te aa 
Z u 

YOU ALL RIGHT 55 bestRoy! 


IT'S WRECKING THE BUT THAT'S 
PLACE! WE MUST IMPOSSIBLE... Ee 
STOP IT BEFORE IT THE THING IS 


DESTROYS THE » INDESTRUCTABLE! 
CASTLE! 


{3 


THE PROFESSOR AND CARSON ENTER THE 
BASEMENT LAB BY ANOTHER DOOR... 


QUIET! IT'S IMPOSSIBLE 
TO SAY IF THE MONSTER 
CAN HEAR OR SEE OR SMELL 

a, BUT IF IT CATCHES 
US, WE'LL D/E/ 


THERE IS 
NO WAY To 
STOP iT/ 


Y WHERE CouLD & 
T HAVE PUT. 


E HAVE IT! INTHE LAB 
THERE IS SOME OF THE 
NEW DECOMPOSING 
ACID... IT WILL EAT 
RIGHT. THROUGH 
STEEL/ 


T_HAVEN'T 
SEEN IT FOR 
WEEKS / 


(IT'S GETTING 
RED HOT! IT'S 
MELTING! _z 


FIND THAT ACID see FLe 


LIVE GOT TO DON'T. WW 
BEFORE THAT THING 
KILLS MR. COWLES... 

HERE IT 1S! 


THE ACID BURNED 
IT/ NOW'S YOUR 


CARSON! WHAT. 
HAVE WE Wie < 


No person fa 
| FOUL ANO UM PAL HORRORS LURK | | 


UNDER AN AGE-OLD TOMB IN WESTERN ASIA,A] We EXIST ONLY To WE CAN ' 

GROUP OF WEIRD FIGURES WANDER ENDLESSLY!) PREPARE FOR BURIAL | NEVER’ OH- Pf. 

THEY ARE BEING PUNISHED FOR THEIR HORRIBLE | THE CORPSES THAT | LEAVE THIS FH 

CRIMES WHILE FREE. ARE TO REST IN THE ROOM | . 

: : TOMB ABOVE! 4 

77 OH -H-H- He! Z 
OH-H-H-H-H! 4 


/ THEY ARE BREAKING 
THE WALLS DOWN TO 
BRING US ANOTHER 
Booy/ 


WHY IS HE 
$0 LARGE? 


ci G : 
UPON IT WIT } 
AWE ANO ‘DREAD! i 


I. KNOW WHO HE IS! 


HIS FACE HAS THE MARK 
OF BRI THIS IS TORO, THE 


TALITY ON IT, 
HE MUST HAVE SHED: 
MUCH BLOOD 


THEY 
HAVE CLOSER 
THE WALL! THEY | = 
NEVER Fi 


Al 


Oo! 
Ti 


HE MUST BE ONE OF 
THE FEW GIANTS 
EFT IN THE LAND/ 


---AND TONIGHT THE FULL 
MOON APPEARS ! IF WE CAN 
BRING (TS LIGHT IN HERE, 
THE BODY WILL BE RE- _, 


GUE eRe 
WHO LOCKED US IN 


| STORED 


NA 
MOMENT, FIERCE © 
WORDS STRIKE OUT 
LIKE COBRAS. 
IN THE DARK / 
THE AiR IN 
THE ROOM 
BECOMES 


HEAVY WITH 
DANGER 
AND 
FOREBODING.., 


Ei th 
THEN WE WILL “BY 
00 IT WITHOUT lA 
asf = 
E “ 


THE STONES IN THE 


LOOSENED BY BEING 
CONSTANTLY BROKEN 
ESCAPE With TORO 
AS OUR LEADER! y 


NO! WE CANNOT 


00 YOU WANT TO ROT) THE GODS WILL 
HERE FOR THE REST 
OF YOUR DAYS? 


LET THE Gops BE ™ HURRY £ DO NOT STOP \ TORO WILL WALK THE 
ANGRY. NOW!) ACL THOSE) THE MOON NTIL THE WALL STREETS OF THE CITY-- 
WHO ARE AFRAID OF WILL BE OUT ‘S BEEN S TONIGHT! 

THEIR WRATH HAVE SOON 

BEEN KILLED. 


WE'VE DONE IT!!! NOW WE MUST 
LET THE MOON SHINE DOWN ON 
OUR BEAD FRIEND!!! 


A-A-W-W-R-R-R-R! 


| 


BELONGS 
TOUS! 


WE GAVE LIFE E COME, TORO, FOLLOW FOLLOW US WE ARE 
BACK TO HIM / US INTO THE CITY! THE INTO THE NIGHT FREE a7 LAST! 
HE WILL OBEY MOON |S FULL ANDO. AIR | THE city § SEE HOW THEY 
iy THERE ARE MANY WHOSE (SNOT FAR/ RUN FROM 
THROATS ARE WAITING srs 
TO BE TORN 


STRONG | / RR-R- 
FINGERS, 4 H-H-H! 


5 
RUN FOR Youre 

LIVES ! THE 

SERVANTS OF 

THE TOMB 

HAVE ESCAPED TO PAY THE 


$oed BACK, FORCING A 

ORO [ef 

TO LIFES LIVING DEATH 
UPON US ! 


IS THERE NO HELP 
FROM THIS PLAGUE 
OF VIOLENT DEATH ? @ 
ARE THE GODS DEAF 
TO OUR CRIES FOR 
MERCY? 


QNWARD THE SCOURGE OF DEATH | WE WILL NOT REST UNTIL 
‘AND TERROR SWEEPS THROUGH EVERY PERSON IN THE CITY 
THE NIGHT, LEAVING BROKEN. HAS FALLEN AND LIES DEAD 
BODIES IN‘HIS WAKE AND THE UNDER OUR WRATH AND xxt 
TRIUMPHANT CRIES OF HIS POWER ! COME, 
GODLESS MASTERS / r 
y Wan 


HELP. N 
US BEFORE 
WI < 


A j ‘(LOOK LA SIGN )) 3M WHAT COULD IT: 
5 |F IN y) iN THE SKY! MEAN? WILL We 
ly ry 


ANSWER TO BE SAVED? 
THE PRAYERS 
OF THE 


BOLT 
LIGHTNING 
STRIKES 
THE 
SKY..- 


THERE |S BUT ONE WAY TO ENO 
YOUR RAMPAGE / I MUST DESTROY. 
THIS MONSTER FOR ALL TIME... 
ANO I MUST DESTROY 
HIM NOW! : 


IT'S THE WHITE LEAVE THE CITY AT 
GIANT OF PEACE ONCE, FOUL Y 
SENT TO RESCUE US | CREATURES OF 
FROM THIS HORRIBLE / THE NIGHT! You 

= Doom! 


RAWRRRRR: 
GRAWRRR!I 


(FREE FROM THE THREAT OF 
SUDDEN O€ATH THE PEOPLE 
TURN WITH FURY ON THEIR 
ASSAILANTS... 

YES! WEILL 


WHY DON'T WE \ SHOW THEM 
KILL THEM? WHAT IT IS 
THEY DESERVE /T0 FACE DEATH 
NO BETTER! WitHoUT 
5 WARNING! 


NO, PEOPLE, YOU MUST 
NOT KILL THEM! THEY 
MUST RETURN TO THEIR 
PRISON BENEATH THE 
TOMB... NEVER TO 
LEAVE AGAIN‘ 


NI 


DIE 
AY LAST: » 
MONSTER 
OF EVILS 


& 
SS 


is ari 
y Hea! 
ey ARR = 


=\ 


AND SO THE TOMB SERVANTS RE- 

TURN? TO THEIR VAULT, FOREVER 

SHUT FROM THE LIGHT’ OF THE SUN, 

FOREVER DOOMED TO LIVE WITH 
THE OEAD! 


@ It was almost midnight on a 
warm November evening in 1934, 
when Emile, my Tahitian ac- 
quaintance, and I emerged from 
the the cinema entertainment 
shed near Papeete, Tahiti. The 
converted foundry had been pack- 
ed with a mixed audience of Ta- 
hitians, Chinese, and French resi- 
dents, who had attended the silent 
showing of a 20-year-old Tom Mix 
adventure movie. An ambitious 
interpreter had shouted a varied 
explanation of the action, inter- 
spersing his own excitement with 
an occasional “Hiya! Bang! 
Bang! 

Emile led the way and we edged 
through the departing throng. 
Under an almost full moon we 
found our old bicycles near the 
building entrance. We walked into 
town} due to meandering pedes- 
trians on ahead, then past the 
noisy night spot long known as 
Quinn’s Bar. Since Emile and I 
had consumed considerable water- 
melon and peanuts during the 
vociferous entertainment, we had 
no inclination to turn aside into 
the crowded bistro for a rum 
punch or “Doctor Funk.” It is 
well that we did not indulge, con- 
sidering what happened a little 
later on. 

As soon as we had passed the 
quay and Stewart’s Hotel, we 
mounted and started pedaling 
along the old Broom Road that 
circled the island. It was my in- 
tention to later invite my Tahitian 
friend for coffee—if we had room 


for it—at the cottage I then rent- 
335 


ed, some seven kilometers out of 
town. It was an old gingerbread- 
trimmed French style dwelling 
and had, at one time, I’d been told, 
been occupied by Douglas Fair- 
banks, Senior. 

The road was now uncrowded 
and shortly became completely 
deserted. There was an enchanting 
tropical peace around us as o 
tires hummed softly on the sandy, 
hard roadway. We rode slowly 
and easily, caressed and cooled by 
the gentle trade wind behind us. 
The moonlicht, through the tree 
boughs overhead, made shadowy 
lace of the shrubbery below, 

Twas in a relaxed reverie, as 
we rode side-by-side, when Emile 
braked suddenly and almost. 
banged his front wheel into my 

- leg. ‘‘Ae-e! Look! Tupapau!? 

He pointed with a shaking 
finger atthewhite picket fence of 
the cemetery we were then pass- 
ing.Near an old kiosk that loomed 
faintly white, there was a rising, 
undulating column of bluish-white 
light. It was eerie, to say the least, 
with the strong moonlight mak- 
ing dark shadows even blacker. 

“Take it easy, pal,” I said, try- 
ing to sound bravely unconcerned. 
“That's only phosphorus vapor 
from old bones. I’ve heard about 
it but never saw it before. Come 
on.” 

My native friend needed no 
special urging. He got under way 
in a hurry and it was an effort 
for me to keep up with him. A 
little farther on, when we had 
drawn away from the burial 
ground and put some distance be- 
hind us, he seemed to calm down 
and eased up on his pedaling. 

At a curve in the road, where 
it approached the flat shore closer 
to the lagoon, I slowed up to in- 
vestigate a glowing patch of 
something, slightly to the right 
of the island highway: Going over 
I broke off a piece of the spongy- 
textured substance. I mounted 
again and, with the luminous 
curiosity in my hand, eaught up 
with my waiting companion. 

“What do you make of it?” I 
asked. “It looks like a solid bed 
of fireflies that don’t blink.” 

“You not know? That called 
‘rat's ear fungus.’ When the moon 
go down the light go out too.” 

“T think I'll keep it and see. 
34 


Maybe if I put it in an air tight 
jar its light will keep on glowing.” 

Emile shook his head emphati- 
cally. “No. It go out anyway. IT 
try once.” 

We started out again and said 
little as we rode along. We soon 
entered a lovely wooded setting 
that was strangely still, with the 
inland hills to our left and the 
shimmering lagoon to our right. 
Some distance out beyond the 
outer reef the twinkling lights of 
a large yacht came dancing across 
the water. I recalled fleetingly 
that back at the quay smaller 
schooners, yawls and yachts of 
all sizes were moored, many from 
world ports where— 

“Ae-e!” Emile hissed, then 
braked so hard his tires skidded 
and I almost banged into him. 

“Now what?” 

There was no answer as my 
partner stared fixedly ahead. 
Some distance down the road a 
luminous round object was float- 
ing toward us. It seemed about 
the size of a basketball, that came 
on at shoulder height at an ordi- 
nary walking pace and undulated 
in a wave-like motion through the 
moonlight shadows. 

As it drew closer Emile hissed 
again and said something through 
his teeth. He scrambled off his 
bike and pulled far over to the left 
side of the road. I dismounted hur- 
riedly, grabbed up a small branch 
and decided to see if the strange 
obiect could be punctured. 

“No! No!” Emile warned as it 
came closer to us. “No touch! 
You get hurt bad! It. spirit light 
going to cemetery! Get out of 
way!” 

T moved over as it came bobbing 
along down the middle of the 
road, drew abreast of us and then 
went on past. As it did so I could 
see plainly enough that it floated 
free, with no support under it. Tt 
was somewhat transparent, like a 
lavender-white opaline bubble, 
marked by vein-like lines of some 
sort. What got me more than any- 
thing else was the fact that it 
vroceeded, easily and without ef- 
fort. against the trade wind that 
had been at our backs! 

We watched it out of sight, then 
resumed our way again, with very. 
little to sav to each other. I was 
apprehensive now and my friend 


‘was even more perturbed, for he 
slanced back frequently and peer- 
ed into the heavy tree shadows at 
either side as we pedaled alone. 
Thad the fleeting thought that if 
there had been any kind of sud- 
den noise near us, Emile would 
have disappeared in a frenzy of 
terrified riding. 

As if to reassure us, the thick 
woodland began to thin out and 
the curving shoreline became clear 
of bushes and trees, giving a love- 
ly view of the placid lagoon. I 
looked for the yacht and saw that 
it was more behind us now. The 
big golden moon was almost di- 
rectly opposite and fairly high up. 
Tt made the big pleasure craft 
appear like a black cardboard cut- 
out, denser it seemed than a few 
minutes before. 

I think Emile spotted the sil- 
houetted paddler in the outrigger 
canoe about the same time that I 
did, and we slowed down together. 
The native—as he must have been 
—was much closer to the outer 
coral reef than the visiting yacht 
and nearer to us, and was headed 
in the visitor’s direction, We 
watched as the expert canoeman 
made his craft skim rapidly over 
the limpid water. 

And then, for the life of me, I 
couldn’t believe my eyes! I sto; 


ped my bic¥cle in its tracks and 
Emile did the same. “Ae-e!” he 
hissed, in a common island habit. 
“Where he go?” 

I had the same puzzling idea 
and shook my head, trying to clear 
apparently faulty vision. There 
had been an occupant in the out- 
rigger canoe, but as it entered the 
wide reflected moonbeam comife, 
across the water, the- craft ap- 
peared completely empty, yet 
proceeded without slackening 
speed! The canoe shell was not 
large enough to hide the paddler 
lying down, had he been aware 
of being watched and tried to pull 
a “funny”! And then, as the canoe 
emerged out of the reflected band 
of moonlight, there he was again, 
paddling along as if nothing un- 
usual had happened! 

We just stood there astride our 
old bicycles, staring in unbelief 
at the outrigger and occupant as 
it drew away from us! Finally we 
resumed our thoughtful way along 
the winding island road. I was 
very much relieved as we finally 
approached the cottage where I 
lived. Emile seemed let down also 
as we turned into the crushed 


coral driveway and our tires made 
a rather loud crunching as we 
rode up to the porch. We dis- 
mounted and parked the bikes, I 
unlocked the front door, switched 
on the lights and we went in. 

“How about some coffee?” T 
suggested. “Would you like a 
sandwich?” 

Emile shrugged and grinned as 
he tucked down his shirt into his 
shorts. He patted his’ stomach. 
“Too full yet of watermelon but a 
little coffee okay!” 

My companion came out in the 
kitchen and sat on a stool as I 
proceeded to prepare our bever- 
age. I lounged against the sink as 
the coffee perked and we talked 
about the crazy things we had 
seen on the way home. 

“But that floating balloon,” T 
was saying, “puzzles me the most. 
I kept right on going against—” 

I stopped talking as my ears 
literally pricked up, listening. 
Emile straightened where he sat 
for he had heard it too. It must 
have been about two o’clock in the 
morning and extremely still. All 
the way home the only sounds we 
had heard were our own tires on- 


sandy coral, the occasional soft 
rustle of foliage and the distant 
surf on the outer reef. But now 
here were undeniable clop-clop of 
a horse’s hoofs and the rattle of 
buggy wheels on the hard island 
thoroughfare. In the still moonlit 
night the approaching sounds 
were unusually loud and growing 
louder. I looked at Emile and he 
stared at me. Was an island doc- 
tor making a call? Did a romantic 
couple turn homeward after a 
moonlight rendezvous? 

I shrugged and reached for the 
perking coffee pot, meanwhile 
listening for the horse and buggy 
to go on past. But instead of 
proceeding on to Papeete, the hoof 
and wheel sounds grew louder 
still as they turned into the cot- 
tage driveway and stopped their 
very loud crunching beside the 
front wooden porch! 

I had presence of mind, in my 
amazement, to turn off the heat 
under the coffee pot. Then I just 
stood there, looking blankly at my 
puzzled friend, then at the front 
living room entrance. Emile eased 
off the stool and stood tensely near 
a cupboard. His big dark eyes in 


his full Tahitian face plainly in- 
dicated thathed had quiteenough 
of unexplained surprises for one 
evening. 

But we waited anyhow, then 
waited and waited some more as 
the minutes dragged by. No foot- 
steps came up on the creaky 
boards of the porch and no one 
knocked on the warped screcne» 
door. As we still waited I recalled 
that I had not locked the door 
after we had come in! I tried to 
reassure myself, in a kind of 
twisted thinking, that there really 
was no neéd, for nothing of value 
on this island was ever molested. 

Finally I summoned up enough 
courage to pick up the flashlicht 
on the kitchen table and walk to 
the front door, Emile close behind 

“me. I turned the knob and eased 
. the pane] open, then the screen. 
The strong beam of the flashlicht 
ranged along the dark, shaded 
porch, along the moonbeam-fleck- 
ed road in front of the cottage, 
~ then along the private, little-used 
driveway, the coral gravel looking 
opalescent white in the moonlicht. 

But nowhere—nowhere at all— 
was there any indication of a 
horse and buggy! Good grief! I 
insisted to myself—it had to be in 


ny 
"ag tot, 


newer 


the driveway because the noisy 
crushed coral would have told us 
if the intruder had turned around 
and departed! 

This final insult on credulity 
was just too much for Emile to 
take. He bolted past me, almost 
tore the screen door off its hinges, 
grabbed his bicycle, jumped on, 
slewed and almost spilled, then 
pedaled for dear life down the 
Broom Road. 

I did not see him again for a 
week. We never mentioned again 
the concentrated weird happen- 
ings on that particular Tahitian 
night. 

And I never received a reason- 
able explanation for any of it, 
either! @ 


STREE STRANGE AND SINISTER PEOPLE 
PLOTTED THE MOST AMAZING CRIME OF ALL 
TIME — THE ROBBERY OF THE BANK OF 
ENGLANG! THE LOOT — NOT GOLD, BUT A 
TINY BIT OF MATTER THAT COULD DESTROY, 
MILLIONS! YOU'LL GASP WITH HORRORASf (Sp 
YOU READ THIS INCREDIBLE TALE OF : 
THE INVIS/BLE CROOKS... 


THEY CAN'T SEE 

ME! G-GOING 
70 KiLL Me — 

SEEEEEELE— 


S\ 


. Q 
Loouvon, aucusr 644, 1962) 
MNE O'CLOCK ON A WARM 

EVENING / PLACE, THE LABORATORY 
OF ONE PROFESSOR WELLING... 


NOW WE'LL KNOW IF ALL 
Si We fae ey ali er 
FOR NOTHING ! nde IT WILL WEAR OFF 
wale Gon) VERY QUICKLY ! 
; Sh PREPARE 
YOURSELF, 
MY GIRL! 


IT WORKS — IT \/y-Yes! you've IT=IT'S FRIGHTENING, 1 HAH/—HAH—WO 
WORKS! I'M ACTUALLY DONE IT UNCLE! ¢~sUPPOSE FEAR OF THAT! 
BEGINNING TO SOMETHING HAPPENED ) THE EFFECTS 
DISAPPEAR ! ! ‘ AND YOU COULDN'T 

BECOME VISIBLE 


"SEE —(CHUCKLE)— HOW 
1) EASY IT 15, 50 SIMPLE / 
ROFESSOR WELLING 15 WOW INV/S/BLE (SSS 2 GET BEHIND YOU, AND, 
70 THE NAKED EVE... = = 
$0 YOU CAN'T SEE 


you'r GONE! vanisHep! \ ‘me EY? Wan Wa Magee Fela ts 


UNCLE — UNCLE! WHERE ) 7ew OUR PLAN 1S : mar ME: j! 
j ha 
go 
Q 


\ARE YOU? 


ae 


hf; I i 
LGATER AS THE DRUG WEARS OFF AND ea 
THE PROFESSOR RETURNS TO NORMAL NOT TONIGHT, MY DEAR! Ss 
BUT THERE IT 1S — THE YOu’'RE THE 

“| YOU MEAN BOLD LADY OF THREAD- CLEVEREST 
SCOUTING EXPEDITION, WE'RE GOINGZZ| NEECLE STREET! THE MAN IN THE 4 
VANESSA! WE'D BETTER—) 10 ROB 3 BANK OF ENGLAND, WORLE, 
HAH— HAH — LOOK OVER THE BANK OB. WHERE OUR FUTURE UNCLE! 


THE LAND! Zz , ZA 
Ne 


Ler AFTERNOON TOWARD THE CLOSE OF 
BANKING HOURS... > 

y NEVER MINO. THAT! 
I FEEL SO FUNNY, Y W/S7 REMEMBER OUR 
WALKING WITH YOU | ALAN —/7 MUST GO LIKE 
LIKE THIS! L-LIKE | CLOCKWORK.’ DRAW 
WALKING WITHA / THE GUARD TO 
ONE SIDE / 


GUAR! 
PLEASE, I 
“WOULD LIKE 

SOME 
INFORMATION! 


a 


4 GUARD.’ OF COURSE 
THEY WOULD HAVE A 
GUARD EVEW DOWN 

HERE! 50 THERE'S 
. ONLY ONE THINS, 


[F IT'S WORKING PERFECTLY! 
WOW 70 GET IN ANO OUT 

|. AGAIN BEFORE THE LRUGE 
$! WEARS OFF / 


wentit 

LOR ONE STARTLING MOMENT THE 
BEWILOERED GUARD SEES A CRUEL 
KNEE GLINTING IN MID-AIR, THEN...) TOO BAL GOT /7! MINE AT LAST — THE ONLY 

THAT METAL. SUPPLY OF DOUBLE L/-39 IN THE 
DOESN'T REACT TO THE \\ WORLO! ENOUGH FISS/ONABLE 
FORMULA AS ANIMAL ANE MATTER TO BLOW LP ALL 
VEGETABLE MATTER DOES! ENGLANZ! CLEVER OF THEM 

BUT THER 70 HOE IT IW THIS BANK, BUT 

NOT —(CHICKLE) — CLEVER 
if) SS ENOUGH / [== 


HAR? TO. WE MUST HURRY, MARTIN! TO ALL POLIEE ANO MILITARY! CONLITION 


BELIEVE “\ GET ACROSS THE CHANNEL AAA NOW IN EFFECT) WATEH ALL AIR- 

IT'S WORTH | AT ONCE! WE WON'T BE PORTS, STATIONS, PORTS! ALL TRAFFLE 
TWENTY | SAFE UNTIL 70 STOP! SUSPICIOUS PERSONS TO BE 
MILLION—/ WE REACH HELD WITHOUT WARRANT! ANP HEAR 
TOA EAST EMERGENCY 

CERTAIN BERLIN! ) -L454/ S74n7 


8Y FOR AN MY SHORT-WAVE eT! Y DON'T | 
ANNOUNCEMENT = SOMETHING BIG ON _/ YOU ai, 
OaeTHE L/7MOST =< IT CC, 
(MPORTANCE... s , BE ANYTHING 


+ DOUBLE U-39 WAS STOLEN! f THEY GOT |] THE FOOL! BUT WE'VE 
WHEN THE GUARD WAS FOUND UNCLE! STILL GOT A CHANCE! 
DEAl, THE BANK COORS WERE 
SLOSEO AUTOMATICALLY ¢ 
PROFESSOR ELYCE WELLING, 
CAPTURED IW A WASHROOM, 
1§ BELIEVED GLULTY! HIS 
PRINTS WERE ON KNIFE! 
BUT FISS/ONABLE 
MATERIAL /F F7ILL 
MISSING AND /T 1S 
BELIEVED HE HAD 
ACCOMPLICES / HOME 
GUARD BEING CALLED 
LL ANL... 


VA 
STREETS ARE HALF 
DESERTED. » « 


GOING TO BE CLosE! 
EY GOT A CORDON Bi 
TRROUNE: LONDON! A ZAN YOU MAKE \/L T-THINK So! 
a z THAT INVISIBLE || I'VE WATCHED 
DOPE WORK? /\ UNCLE DO IT 


WITH THAT STUFF WE'RE WW YES! THERE GOING TO FEEL ANP. WE DIDN'T EVEN 
Now! FUNNY BEING INVISIBLE! )HAVE TO POLIBLE- 
W / BUT IT'LL SAVE OUR CROSS UNCLE AFTER 
WALK THROUGH ANY \ NECKS —AND TWENTY ) ALL! THAT LEAVES 


BLOCKADE! } \ MILLION IN GOLD! ONLY ONE PERSON 
“4 TO TAKE CARE OF... 


WHAT 20 YOU MEAN 
ONE PERSON? UHHH — 
I FEEL FUNNY! 50 


H-HOT! CRAMPS — 
UNNNNNNNN — YS ¥ YES, L DID DOUBLE-cRosS 
= a‘ : YOU, MARTIN! GOOPBYE, 
; SWEET! NOW I GET THE 
‘ TWENTY MILLION, 
ALL OF IT! . 


< ONLY I'LL BE SMARTER THAN UNCLE! 
Ng I'LL TAKE ALONG AN EXTRA SUPPLY 


—— —_ ; 
THIS TIME ILL USE THE REAL FORMULA / 
| AS SOON AS /'M INUISIBLE I CAN START. OF THE DRUG JUST IN CASE! 


Uueses WELLING EMERGES iw7o A (=) 
DESERTED LONDON, A GHOST CITY, 
EVERYTHING /$ STOPPED MAKING Co 
EVERYONE STAY INSIDE WHILE THEY 
SEARCH! GOOD THIWE THEY CAN'T. 
—_—_ 


Dir a FEW MINUTES LATER... 
Zz 


—L FEEL 50 FUNNY! MAYBE 
THE ORUG /$ WEARING OFF 
ALREADY ! AMP THE POLICE 
CAR COMING... 


~~ 


Lar THe POLICE SAW IN 
THAT SPLIT : 


THINK THEY'LL = THEY'LL GET © 
GET THE BEGGARS )THEM RIGHT 
THAT DID IT, ALF® / ENOUGH! GOT 
ALL ENGLAND 
\ SEALED OFF! 


HAH 
YOU 


/T 15 WEARING OFF! HAVE 70 
DUCK DOWN HERE AND MAKE 
ANOTHER INJECTION’ OHA — she 


rd 
i 


LilWo A CERTAW YOUNG SERGEANT WAS 
ON HIS WAY 70 BECOMING AN INSPECTOR 
BECAUSE HE USED HIS HEAD..., 


1 SAW IT WITH MY OWN EYES! 
MIGHT BE SOMETHING IN THAT 

CRAZY STORY THEY JUST SENT 

OUT OVER THE WIRELESS! : 

AN INVISIBLE MAN— BUT 

THIS WAS A WOMAN! 

MAYBE I'M BALMY, BUT. 


( “AH— 
FOOLS/ 


HURRY, MEN! 
YOU KNOW 
WHAT TO Do! 


THAT'S IT! \/ FEELS IT 1S THE 
THE MINUTE | BLINKING 
YOU FEEL A SILLY & Our’ Im 
ANYTHING, 
GRAB IT+ 
THIS IS THE 

ONLY Way OUT! 


K MUST HAVE SEEN ME! P-PART 
OF ME! BUT THE STUFFS 
WORKING AGA/N— 174 
COMPLETELY /NV/SIGLE NWOW/ 


SUODENLY \* 
LIKE A DEMON 

OUT OF THE 
QARK NESE... 


CAN'T SEE ME’ 
(LL BE KiLLep— ™ 
OHHHHHHH — 3 


HOW SILLY OF ME! ALL I HAVE 
70 00 15 FOLLOW THE TRACKS RIGHT, 
OUT OF TOWN! ALL TRAFFIC /S 
STOPPED! 


YOU SAY A TRAIN GOT THROUGH LP 
THERE! HMMM — MIGHT BE MUST AS 
WELL, AT THAT! TELL YOU WHAT— 
SEND ANOTHER ONE THROUGH 

FROM THE OTHER CIRECTION! 
CLOSE THE TRAP THAT WAY/ 


OS 
Ja eS 
Lh NEED FOR THAT NOW SERGEANT 
YOU'LL FINO HER SOON ENOUGH, A: 
AS THE DRUG WEARS OFF AGAIN OR 
WHAT'S LEFT OF VANESSA WELLING, 


IT OF THE NIGHT CAME THE GROTESQUE LITTLE MAN, CLUTCHING A MILLION 
DOLLARS /N CASH, MONEY THAT COULD BUY HIM ANYTHING IN THE WORLO — 
EXCEPT HIS OWN LIFE! FOR OF ALL. THE PLACES HE COULD HAVE PICKED TO HIDE- 
HE SELECTED THE ONE SPOT WHERE DOOM WAITED WITH SLAVERING JAWS ! THERE 
WAS TERROR LURKING IN THE COLO FOG HANGING OVER THE ROTTING OLD MANSION 
LIKE A FUNERAL SHROUD,AND AT LAST A CRIMINAL, KNEW THE UNTOLD HORROR THAT 
OMLY HE CAN KNOW WHO FINOS HINSEL- IN AN EVIL HOUSE... 


if \ Mi, 
Y iy we Wl. Nf 


SWS LITTLE TALE OF 1 
FEAR STARTS AS "KILLER KILEY, 
SANK ROBBER ANO MURDERER, /: 
FLEEING FOR HIS LIFE. 


THS IS THE QVLY HOUSE FOR 

MILES! A GOOD PLACE TO LAY 

OP Tih THE COPS COOL OFF— 

OWLY L BETTER SCOUT AROUND. 
a FIRST. _ 


Stopeney...f AHH—LOOKIT THOSE 
\E PE DOGS! REAL BRUTES — AND 
THEY'RE COMING AFTER ME. Z 
GOTTA GET OU/T OF THIS 
4 BEFORE THEY TEAR 
ME TO PIECES! 


GET AWAY FROM ME, YOU FILTHY 

BRUTES! DOWN— YOU HEAR ME! 

YOU MAKE ONE PASS AT ME AND 
ULL BLAST YOU 
OUT OF YOUR 


; 
YOU'RE SAFE NOW, ni LOOK, YOU! THIS 


MISTER ! NOW Is A GUN! TRY 


HERE’ WHO ARE 
YOU ANYWAY @ 


BEFORE MY HUSBAND 

COMES BACK ! YOU'RE 

THE SORT OF MAN I'VE 

BEEN WANTING TO MEGT— 

I-I THINK WE CAN DO 
BUSINESS! 


PRINCE! SATAN! HUH! A DAME! IN 
DOWN, BOYs, LEAVE ) IF THESE ARE 
HIM ALONE! AND YOUR DOGS, LADY, 
YOU, MISTER, YOU 
BETTER NOT USE THAT 


NOW GET AHEAD 
INTO THE HOUSE 
AND DON'T MAKE 
ANY TROUBLE! I 


ROBBERY, EH? DON'T BE 
[SO TOUGH, MISTER: MAYBE 
WE CAN GET TOGETHER! 


VLL GIVE IT To 

YOU COLD TURKEY! 
1 HATE MY HUSBAND— 
AND I WANT YOU TO 
KILL HIM AND TAKE 
ME AWAY! I WANT Ag 
TO $TART ALL 

OVER AGAIN! 


Lileavnme AT THE NEARBY KENNELS... THERE YA ARE! LIKE ¥ 
OKAY, YOU HOUNDS — TIME 1/7 'T, HUH? WELL, YA 
FOR CHOW! AND TL DON'T MEAN \ GET JUST ENOUGH TO > 
YOU SHOULD EAT ME! Down! _{ KEEP YOU FROM 
CAN'T YA WAITA MINUTE? SOL\STARVING, SEE! AND 

‘ : TONIGHT YOU'LL GET 
f Nj, YOUR, BONES AS 


4 USUAL! cs 
a — he 


33 | 


= 


= 


See 


Sq 


Sr 


SS 


cates 


RIK 
WX) 
SRR 
RY 


=s 
= 


ao 


= 
Ss 


= aes 


Litr. HUH! WHAT JUST DON'T 


Z—(CHUCKLE)—GOT A FORTUNE TIED WM). IS THIS? START ANY 

PIN THOSE DOGS BUTILL MAKE \!| [ WHO's THIS LUG, ¥ TROUBLE, 
PLENTY! KEEP EM HALF STARVED, FEED MYRA? AND BUSTER ! Ss 
EM THOSE OLO BONES, AND TEACH EM WHATSA IDEA MEET Wo SQN 
70 HATE MEN! HAH—WO y OF THEGUN? )K | (¥me. kiLey, KP op 


WONDER THE COPS BUY \) BUTCH! HE'S We j 
SO MANY TO TRACK SS Ni TAKEN OVER ]y;, ¢ 
OWN EROOKS / \ 


T PEA i \ ie -: 
\ I Ig | ‘aes als 


2 GS 


i 

YOU HEARD WHAT YOUR WIFE SAID, i 

MUG! I'VE TAKEN OVER— HAH— SHE |S s0\/NOW THAT WE GOT THINGS ALL SETTLED, 
RIGHT! L AIM TO HOLE UP HERE UNTIL THE } I WANT THE DAME TO HUSTLE UP SOME 
HEAT'S OFF —AND ANYONE THAT'S GOT GRUB! I'M SO HUNGRY 


— OTHER IDEAS I COULD EAT ONE OF ) COMING UP, 
mel SETS A SLUG THEM DOGS OF MR. KILEY! 
Sa IN THE BRISKET! | yours! ; 
gz \ GET ME? Sp. HUH! YA GOT TO 
™) gh) | BE 20 FRIENDLY 
Z wy WITH THIS 
eee WISH £ \_ CROOK, MYRA® 


VAB DARKNESS SETTLES LIKE A BLACK SHROUD... Yn DONT UNDERSTAND, pak Veh 
YA GONNA HAVE TROUBLE YOU'RE LYING TO MISTER! WE FEED GOT 

WITH THE DOGS, MISTER! ME! I KNOW you THOSE DOGS A VERY— BLAST YOU! WHAT 
THEY'RE GOING CRAZY JUST FED THEM  (CHUCKLE)—SPECIAL DIET! KIND OF DOG FOOD 


BECAUSE IT'S FEEDING BRUTES ALITTLE LGOT TOGO pemec 1S IT THAT YOU CAN 
TIME! WHILE AGo! ) EVERY y UC ONLY GET AT NIGHT? 
} / BUTCH IS RIGHT! 4 NIGHT ANO d } 
2/5 ANP THEY MIGHT VT, 
ATTRACT RR ' 


Bb ATTENTION! 


FOR ONCE MY HUSBAND IS RIGHT! THOSE 
DOGS ARE VERY VALUABLE, AND SPECIALLY )/WELL,I RECKON YOU CAN'T GET 
TRAINED TO HUNT DOWN MEN! WE SELL ._// AWAY WITHOUT A CAR! THIS HOUSE 
THEM TO THE ARMY AND TO PRISONS! 1 TOO ISOLATED! $0 COME ON, You, 


HERE, TAKE OUR CAR KEYS AND LET YQNM@ | ANO LET'S SEE WHAT KIND OF DoS 
MY HUSBAND FEED THEM. 1 


FOOD YOU'VE BEEN |} 


USING! BUT NO 
TRICKS! 


SN 


YOU SURE \/I AIN'T UP TO HUH: AN OLD CEMETERY! 7 - 
PICKED A_ \ NOTHING, MISTER, \ WHAT'S THE IDEA OF COMING J) HAH-HAH! \] 
FUNNY WAY TO FEED | EXCEPT FEEDING | HERE? THERE'S NO DOG- THAT'S WHAT jy 
YOUR DOGS, FELLA! | MY DOGS! You'RE FOOD AROUND YOU THINK ! 
WE'VE BEEN ON THIS / GONNA —(CHUCKLE)- HERE! 7 BUT IN A MINUTE 
DESERTED OLD FATHA GET A REAL YOU'LL SEE WHAT 
NOW FOR FIFTEEN » SURPRISE Mf 


MINUTES! IF I THOUGHT \ “SOON! — oda 
YOU WAS LIP To Psy 
ANYTHING... 


ee 
MONEY! HE ROBBED THAT BANK ALL 
IGHT! THERE MUST BE AT LEAST A 
THAT LITTLE CROOK 15 ALMOST AS MILLION HERE! NOW IF HELL JUST 20 AS 
8G A FOOL AS MY HUSBAND. ) AD 2 ASKEO, AND KILL MY HUSBAND ILL BE 
LEAVING His BAG HERE WITH ME ALL SET! AND IF IL HEAR A PISTOL SHOT 
LIKE To! BUT (0 BETTER CHECK | ey TLL KNOW MY SCHEME (5 WORKING / 


THE BONES ARE FOR my WY HUH! you 
OKAY 70 YOU GOT TO DIG IN THAT DOGS, YA SEE! DRY OLE ¥ 
OLP GRAVE! BUT WHY? WHAT'S HUMAN Bones! < FEED /\ FEED THEM 
¥Y "EM SOME EVERY DAY AND HUMAN 
I TOLD YA, THEY LIKE IT: MAKES 'EM Bones ! 
MISTER! THIS |S WHERE ) FIERCE, DON'T HURT NOBODY, 
I GET THE FOOD THAT _/ AND DON'T COST ANYTHING! 
MAKES My DOGS SO CUTE, HUH? 
FIERCE! = 


YA GONNA HEAR SOMETHING ‘— 

LITTLE SICK AT My | ALL RIGHT! LIKE LITTLE BIRDIES ) -— 
HMM —HE'S STOMACH, MAC! HEY, | BUZZING IN YOUR EARS WHEN if 
GETTING A THOUGHT I HEARD —4 \ THIS NEW KIND OF BOWLING 2 
LITTLE CARELESS ZOMETHING OVER {St BALL <RO 
NOW! £ Z CAN THERE IN THE 
BRAIN Hil WITH 
THS OLD SKULL /, 
SE 


GOT YA NOW, YA CRUMMY 
LITTLE CROOK! I'LL SLICE 

kK YA INTO DOG MEAT WITH 
{ THIS SPADE! AND my 


NO. YOU DON'T, BUSTER! 
TAKE THIS SLUG IN YOUR 
4 SELLY! I WASN'T GONNA 
SON 00 LIKE THAT CRAZY 
DOGS WILL LIKE DAME ASKEP ME, BUT 


$0 THAT'S THE END OF 
: YOU, BUSTER: I'LL JUST 
CG | GOOP ENOUGH FOR yipowepmete COVER YOU OVER AND GET 
THE P-PAIN! V7 YOU! I WARNED YOU, ee BAe IE HOUSE, PICK 
CUARRAAE DD, une: NOT te Tey Up my DOUGH AND BEAT IT! 
: WES ANY TRICKS ON ME! 777 (| AND IF THAT CRAZY DAME 
a Za» THINKS I'M GONNA TAKE 
Pe) HER WITH ME, SHE IS EVEN 
NUTTIER THAN I KNOW 
SHE IS! THERE YOU Go— 
DOWN THERE WITH THE 
OTHER OLO BONES! 
MAYBE SOMETIME THE 
DOGS WILL EAT YOU/ 


L3ack AT THe HOUSE THE ‘ GO GET THE STRANGER , 
WOMAN HAS HEARD THE HE'S DONE 17! Boys! TEAR HIM TO PIECES! 
g T KULEO MY GO sic HIM! sic-sic! 
HUSBANO ! 1 FREE KILL HIM! 

OF BUTCH AT LAST! 

WOW TO PUT THE 

REST OF MY SCHEME 

70 WORK! THE 

0065... 


“ 
Ceetetetestese 
aerate 
afesatereere’ 
umenteneeee 


'LL JUST PUT THIS 
OLD — (CHUCKLE) — 
TOMBSTONE OVER Him! { 
NEVER SAY I DON'T PAY 
PROPER RESPECT TO 
THE DEAD — EVEN 
WHEN I MAKE 


Tack AT THE CEMETERY 
KILLER KILEY PLAYS A 
GRIM JOKE... 


é : 


\4 a THEM THAT WAY! 
ly 


THESE BRUTES / I 
GOT 70 GET OU/7 
OF. HERE! (FZ \y 
CAN ONLY MAKE 


(Gi 


SUocEMLy HE HEARS A 
SIMSTER CRACKING S0UVG,' THE B-BRANCH Is 


ANO 1S COWARO'S HEART | CRACKING! OH, NO! 
TURNS TO JELLY... 4 NO! AHHAHHH— 


Lioveny A WAVE OF TERROR WASHES 
OVER THE LITTLE MUROERER... 


THE D-DoGs! 
¢-COMING AFTER me! 
GOING TO KILL ME! 
THAT CRAZY DAME 
MUST OF SENT. 
Sa. THEM AFTER 


JUST M-MADE IT! OH, BROTHER, 
THOSE DOGS ARE MEAN! WORSE 
THAN WOLVES, BLT I’M OKAY Now! 
L GOTTA THINK OF A WAY. 


S| Z-E MONSTERS 


Just. imagine your friends shock 
When they walk into your room and 
see the “Monster” reaching out— 
bigger than life-Frankenstein, the 
original man-made monster,’ that 
creation of evil genius that ‘terror- 
ized the world. A giant 7 feet tall, 
his eyes glow’ eerily as his hand 
reaches out—as aweful and sinister 
as the wildest nightmare. Yes— 
Frankenstein is 7 feet tall, in au- 
thentic colors on durable polyethe- 
lene, and so lifelike you'll probably 
find’ yourself talking to him. Won't 
you be surprised if he answers? 
Comes complete with eyes that 
even in the pitch dark for a special 
thrilling chill 

Boney the Skeleton. And then there 
is Boney—stark scary with nothing 
Teft but his bare bones, A 7 foot 
monster out of the grave—his 
bones white, his eyes staring—even 
glowing in the dark. 

Money Back Guarantee, 


FEET 
TALL 


In Authentic Colors With 
GLOW in the DARK EYES 


ONLY $4 00 


TEN DAY FREE TRIAL 


fe Honor House dept 472MR81 "= =e 
ki Lynbrook, N.Y, 11563 ~ 


(2% Rush me my 7 foot tall glow in the dark 


monsters. Send me > Frankenstein [] Boney the Skeleton 


| enclose $1 plus 25c for postage and handling for each, 
If 1 don't get shivers of delight, | can return my pur- 
chase within 10 days and you will refund the full pur- 


SECRET BOOK SAFE 


With Combination Lock 


ONLY 


ace 


The Secret Book Safe looks just like any book so no one 
would think to look for valuables in it, But even chance 
discovery leaves your possessions sale — securely 


locked by a combination only YOU know — because YOU 
yourself have set if, Simple instructions show you 
how. Tough under structure is covered with simulated 
leather binding to look just like a real book, Just send 
$1.00 plus 25¢ postage and handling for each book 
Safe you want. Money back if you are not satisfied, 
HONOR HOUSE DEPT. 472858] LYNBROOK, N.Y. 11563 


“STINGER AUTOMATIC 


50 22 CAL. PELLETS FREE 
Looks and Feels Like Real Pocket 
‘Automatic — Loads 15 Shots 
Fires 22 cal. pellets just as fast as 
you can pull the trigger. Great for 
fast action combat-type target prac 
tice. 50 reusable 22 cal. pellets 
free. Free supply of targets. Money 
back if not. satistied, Just send 
$1.00 plus 25° for postage and 
handling to. Honor House Dept. 472RA81 
Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 Not sold in NY City, 


lust send $1.00 plus 25¢ to cover chase price. 
postage and handling for each muns- 

fer you want. Your money back if not NAME 
satisfactorily horrified ADORERS 


city 


20 COURSE HOME STUDY PROGRAM 


KARATE}Kii 


JUDO, BOXING, SAVATE 


Isometric Muscle Building, 
Endurance, Stunts, etc. 


y Here is what you get! 
20 best KARATE Blows and Chops 

SAVATE French foot fighting. 

Nerve center anatomy chart 

JUDO throws, Jiu Jitsu holds 

isometric muscle building course 

Endurance Exercises and lots more 


‘only 


bal baa 


New York State Residents please add 


zip 
sales tax. — 


22 Cal. Pellet Firing Automatic \. 


FREE 50 reusable pellets 


Karate Practice 
and Nerve Center Chart 
Satisfaction guaranteed or money back. Sead 
just $1.00 plus 25c for postage and 2 
GUARANTEED DISTRIBUTORS DEI 
LYNBROOK, N.Y. 11563 


and supply of targets 
Fine replica of the Colt “45° automatic. with reallate 
Jooksing safety" ad an embossed handgrip. Fires 22 ca. 
fellete as fast as rou ean pull the trigaer. Great for fast 
Ectlon, combat-tyae target prattice, Nour’ money buck if 
not sutisted, dust send 1-00 plus Soc for shipping enuraes 
Meet your pellets and targets FREE. Not sold in NEC 


HONOR HOUSE pept.472AT 81 Lynbrook, N.Y, 11563, 


IMPORTED 


LOCK BLADE 


STILETTO 


9” Overall Length 


ii Flips 
5” When Closed open in 
© Opens instantly ieehesaen 


© Sharp and matically to 
Tough dental closing 
© Stainless Rozor sharp 
Steel Blade steel Blade tor re: 


liable use and hard. 

long service Money 
back in 5 days if not 
satisfied, Send $2.75 
plus 25¢ to cover post 
age and handling 


ALLEY SPORTS MO Div. 
Dept. 472ST81 
35 Wilbur Street, Lynbrook, N. Y. 11563 


X-RAY SPECS 


An Hilarious Optical Illusion 


Scientific optical principle really works. Imagine 
— you put on the X-Ray’ Specs and hold your 
hand in front of you. You seem to be able to 
look right through the flesh and see the bones 
underneath. Look at your friend. Is that really 
his body you ''see" under his clothes? Loads 
of laughs and fun at parties. Send only $1 plus 
25¢ shipping charges Money Back Guarantee 


HONOR HOUSE PRODUCTS CORP 
Lynbrook. N.Y. Dept. 47 


Lilo BACK AT THE HOUSE... 


ALL SET! BUTCH I$ DEAD AND THE DOGS 
MUST HAVE THAT LITTLE FOOL BY WOW! 


NEVER THOUGHT THAT Z NUGHT HAVE 
ANOTHER SET OF KEYS f 
FOR MY CAR! 


THE COGS ARE BACK—AND 

THEY'RE AFTER ME’ No, 

PRINCE, SATAN! DOWN! GET Jf 
DOWN! GET AWAY! 


WELL, I'LL USE HIS ZAR! OH, ) 


Lao wow sve SEES THE GAPING RED 
JAWS OF HER PETS, CLOSER —CLOSER— 
ANO ELOSER. 


HE'S DONE SOMETHING TO THE 
MOTOR! PROBABLY TOOK THE 4 
DISTRIBUTOR HEAP OR 

. SOMETHING / p 


€EEE— THEY Won'T OBEY 
ME! THEYRE ST/LL HUNGRY J 
FOR MME! THEY VE 
TASTED FLESH, AND 
ae NOW 


Lino 50 THE POLICE FOUND THEM AND BURIED 
WHAT WAS LEFT! THE MONEY WAS RECQUERED 
ANC SOON THE EliL STORY WOULD HAVE BEEN 
FORGOTTEN, BLT... 


PAG |) 
Low, WHEW THE WINTER 
STORMS COME, PASSERS: 
BY SAY THAT AROUND Wat 
THE DESERTED OLD HOUSE CAN BE SEEN THE 


GAUNT BLACK FIGURES OF THE HOUNDS, HOWL- 
ING LIKE LOST SOULS! e. 


Sa : 
PERHAPS! WH KWo ? $Y Tie Eno? 


